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Where is Boyville? By what track
May we trace our journey back ;

Up what mountains, thro' what seas,
By what meadow-lands and leas,
Must we travel to the bourne

Of the shady rows of corn

That lead down to the Willows
Where the day is always morn ?
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E who are passing

“through the wilder-
ness of this world” find it
difficult to realize what an
impenetvable wall there is
around the town of Boyville.
Storm it as we may with the
simulation of light-hearted-
ness, bombard it with our
heavy guns, loaded with fisk-
ing-hooks and golf-sticks,and
skates and base-balls, and
butterfly-nets, the walls re-
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seem barbaric to elders who
have to pay jfor new clothes
to replace the torn ones.
And according to their light
perhaps the elders see clearly.
But the grown-up people for-
get that theisr wisdom has
impairved their vision to see
as boys see and to pass judg-
ment upon things in another
sphere.

For Boyville ts a Free
Town in the monarchy of
the world. 1Iis citizens mind
their own business, and they
desive travellers in this waste
to do likewise. The notion
that spectacled gentry should
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nine days ; that spitting on
the bait pleases the fish, and
that to draw a circle in the
dust avound a marblecharms
1t against being hit. What
tradition, ancient and hon-
orable in Boyville, declares
is true, that ts the Law
everlasting, and no wise
man's word shall change
the law one jot nor one tittle.
For in the beginning it was
written, to get in the night
wood, to eal with a fork at
table, to wear shoes on Sun-
day, to say “sir” to com-
pany, and “ thank you  to
the lady, to go to bed at nine,
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and clask and hubbub that
attend the triumphs of the
kingdoms of the earth pass
by unconquered Boyville as
the shadow of a dream.
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ever, Mealy Jones did learn to swim
““dog-fashion”’ years and years after
the others had become post-gradu-
ates in aquatic lore and could tread
water,” “swim sailor-fashion,” and
“lay ” their hair. Mrs. Jones per-
mitted her son to go swimming
occasionally, but she always exacted
from him a solemn promise not to
go into the deep water. And Har-
old, who was a good little boy,
made it a point not to “let down”
when he was beyond the «step-off.”
So of course he could not know
how deep it was; although the bad
little boys who ¢brought up bot-
tom” had told him that it was
twelve feet deep.

One hot June afternoon Mealy
stood looking at a druggist’s dis-
play window, gazing idly at the
pills, absently picking out the vari-
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The three boys were scuffling for the possession
of a piece of rope.












































































































A RECENT CONFEDERATE
VICTORY












His feet hanging out of the back of the wagon that
had held the coffin.
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““ Did you knony my dad awas 4 soldier >








































































« WHILE THE EVIL DAYS
COME NOT~”




































Harold Fones.




































































































































4 little maid in a black-and-red check.






















































JAMES SEARS: A NAUGHTY
PERSON


































































































































































An irregular circumference that touched his ears and
his chin and his hair,






















































MUCH POMP AND SEVERAL
CIRCUMSTANCES


































































Brother Baker — a tiptoeing Nemesis,












































































































¢ Well, son, you're a daisy. They generally drog
~  the first kick.”










































4 Miss Morgan, I just want you to look at my boy.'






























¢ Gee, awere going to hawve pie, ain't we."
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« THE HERB CALLED HEARTS-
EASE”



























“The Herb called Hearts-Ease ”

foolishly and came to himself with
a grunt, as he ran up stairs to his
room. He was ashamed to face
the south breeze that fanned his
bed.
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